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the road first to the mill, from whence issued a lugubrious melopoeia.
In the midst of clouds of flour-dust turned the heavy mills, constructed of two porphyry-cones, placed one upon the other ; the uppermost one was of funnel-shape, and revolved as it ground the grain on the second cone by the aid of strong bars pushed by men, holding their chests and arms firmly against them, or pulling with all their might, harnessed to the bars. The friction of the breast-strap had formed around their armpits purulent sores, such as might be seen on asses' withers ; and black, filthy rags, hardly covering their loins, flapped over their thighs like long tails. Their eyes were red, and the shackles on their feet clattered while they panted and heaved and tugged in accord. On their mouths were muzzles, fastened by little bronze chains, rendering it impossible for them to eat the meal, and gauntlets, made without separated fingers, muffled their hands, preventing them from pilfering.
At the entrance of the Suffete, the wooden bars creaked more loudly, the grain grated in grinding. Many of these slaves, upon seeing him, fell down on their knees, while the others continued their drudgery, treacling heedlessly over their kneeling companions.
The Suft'ete asked for Gicldenem, the governor of the slaves, who appeared, displaying the dignity of his office by the richness of his costume: his tunic, slit at the sides, was of fine purple; heavy rings dragged down his ear-lobes ; and to join the bands of material enveloping his legs was a gold lacing, like a Berpent coiling around a tree, reach-